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Am not tormented with ten thousand hells,
In being depriv'd of everlasting bliss ?

Soon, despite the renewed counsels of the Good
Angel, Faustus has sold his soul to Lucifer, signing the
deed with his blood,

On these conditions following. First that Faustus
may be a spirit in form and substance. Secondly,
that Mephistophelis shall be his servant, and at his
command. Thirdly, that Mephistophelis shall do for
him, and bring him whatsoever he desires. Fourthly,
that he shall be in his chamber or house invisible.
Lastly, that he shall appear to the said John
Faustus, at all times, in what form or shapb soever
he please. I, John Faustus, of Werteyiberg, Doctor,
by these presents, do give both body and soul to
Lucifer prince of the east, and his minister Mephis-
tophelis ; and furthermore grant unto them, that,
twenty-four years being expired, the articles above-
written inviolate, full power to fetch or carry the said
John Faustus, body and soul, flesh, blood, or goods,
into their habitation wheresoever. By me, John
Faustus.

Is it perhaps a sign of uneasiness, despite his
apparent confidence, that his first question is about
hell ? And that he presently says " Come, I think
hell's a fable." "Ay, think so still," drily replies
Mephistophelis " till experience change thy mind."

From then onwards, throughout the course of the
play, Faustus has his will. All knowledge is his : he
has Helen of Troy for his lady love : he assumes the
form of a spirit, he plays practical jokes up the